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and made the villages and roads safe. The small and
irregular bands were rapidly eliminated, but those that
were large and permanent were difficult to lay by the
heels* The eggs, from which they had hatched, had
been laid in the unpleasant manure heap of local politics
and Greek helped Greek and Turk helped Turk. To
the north was a Moslem band under one Tahir the Lazz
who had taken to the hills to fight the Greek troops and
so had gained the halo of a patriot. To the south,
where the Greek villages abounded, Zaffiri and Pavli
and Karaoglan still roamed the country-side and made
spasmodic raids, and then went to ground among their
Greek friends.
I lived close with the people and I began to realize how
they looked on us. The Christians had been roused by the
promises of the Allied leaders at the Armistice, and still
failed to understand that these were not to be fulfilled.
The Turks without exception hated us. They are a
proud people, and were prouder than ever in defeat.
The British air of superiority drove them to fury, but,
forced to keep it pent up, they raged inwardly, and
their hatred became as full of bitter poison as an unlanced
boil. They were incommunicative people with no
power of self-expression nor of propaganda in their own
interests, and British officials failed to realize that they
were a ruling people and not Hindus or negroes to be
treated as subjects. It was only a few years since they
had possessed a great empire.
" It may be," said one during an argument, " that
the British make one prosperous, but they do not respect
one's dignity," and he spat expressively.